Imply the countenance and grace ofheau’n. 

As a falfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedes dishonorable you haue tane vp, 

Vnder the counterfeited zeale ofGod, 

The fubietts of his fubftitute my father. 

And both againft the peace of beauen and him, 

Hauc here vplwarmd them. 

Bifiop Good my Lord of Lancafter, 

I am not here againft your fathers peace. 

But as I told my lord ofWeftmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in common fenfe. 

Crowd vs and crufo vs to this monftrous forme. 

To hold our fafety vp : I fent your grace, 

The parcells and particulars of our griefe. 

The which hath beene with fcorne fhouedfrom the court, 


W hereon this I Iidra, fonne of w'arre is borne, 

W hofe dangerous eies may well be charmd aflcepe, 

With graunt of our moft iuft,and right defires. 

And true obedience ofthismadnes cured, 

Stoope tamely to the fodte ofmaieftie. 

c -Mow:. If not, we ready are to trie our fortunes. 

To thelaft man. 

Haft. And though we here faldowne, 

W e haue fupplies to Second our attempt, 

I f they mifean v, theirs foal fecond them,. 

And fo fecceffe of mifehiefe Shall be borne. 

And heire from heire Shall hold his quarrel! vp. 

Whiles England Shall haue generation. 

Prince Y ou are too Shallow Halting?, much too Shallow, 
T o found thehottomeof the after times. 
v ft Ve ft- Phafeth your grace to anfwere them direftlv, 
How far fo; tb you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them all, and do allow them well. 

And ftveare here by the honour of my bloud, 

My fathers purpofes hauc beene miftooke, 

And icme abouthim haue too lauilhly. 


unry 

Vonon my foule they foal, if this may pkale you, 

lour powm vMo then feuemll counu eS( 

Lets drinke together friendly and cmoiace. 

That all their eies may beare thofe tokens home, 

I <riueityou,and will maintaine my word. 

And therevpon I drinke vnto your grace. 

A Prince GoCaptaine,anddel.ucrtothe armie 

This newes of peace, let them haue pay, and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them, hie thee captaine. 

SiToyoumynoblelovdofWeftmerland. 

Weft. I pledge your grace, and if you knew, what pames, 

I haue bellowed to breed tins prefentpeace, 

You woulddrinke freely, but my loue to ye 

Shall Shew it felfe more openly hereafter. 

'Bishop I do not doubt you. 

F/tft. I am glad ofit, 

Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mow. You wifo me health in very happy ieafon, 

Eor I am cn the fodaine fomething ill. 

Bifthop Againft ill chaunces men are euer mery. 

But heauinefle fore-runnes foe good euent 

WePl. Therefore beinerv coze,fince todaine iorrow 
Serues to fay thus, feme good thing comes to morow. 

'Bifhc.p Eeleeue me I am palling light in (pint. 

Mow. So much the worfeif your owne rule be true. Jhout, 
p nn , The word of peace is rendredfoeark how they foowt. 
Mow. This had bin cheerefull after viftory. 

Bifhop A peace is of the nature of aconqueft. 

For then both parties nobly are fubdued, 

And neither party loofer. 

GoojM, 6j And 
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